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THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 



MORNING ON ROSTREVOR MOUNTAINS. 

'Tis morning— from their heather bed 

The curling mists arise, 
And circling dark Slievedonard's head, 

Ascend the drowsy skies. 
'Tis morning ! and beside Cloch-mhor 

In solitude I stand, 
A stranger on my natal shore, 

And this, my father-land. 

Rostrevor 1 each illumin'd line 

Of early life's romance, 
Deep in this magic page of thine, 

Is mirror'd to my glance : 
Clonallan's spire, Rosetta's shades, 

Prom Classic Arno's Vale 
To Ballyedmond's groves and glades,— 

Land of my homage, hail ! 

Yon orb — the beautiful, the bold, 

Hath left his ocean bride, 
And from her couch of wavy gold 

Comes forth in regal pride. 
Fair sun — I've seen that crown of rays 

As gallantly put on, 
And mark'd thy robes of crimson haze 

O'er other waters thrown. 

Rock'd on the billowy bed that heaves 

Beneath the burning line, 
I've seen where the horizon weaves 

Its purple threads with thine, 
And hail'd in all their pride of birth, 

Thy purest lustres given, 
To gladden scenes more fair than earth — 

The sea— the sea and heav'n ! 

Yes ! and where Gunga's mighty streams 

.Their sacred waters spread, 
I've seen beneath thy worshipp'd beams 

Ten thousands bow the head: 
And by the Brahmin's funeral pile 

In that far hemisphere, 
Sunrise, alas ! I've met thy smile, 

Mocking the burning bier ! 

In Saogur'6 sickly jungle met — 

Met on the arid sand, 
Where the dark domes of Juggernaut's 

Profane pagoda's stand — 
Metin Calcutta's graveyard gloom, 

JKefcing the tainted air, 
'. 3E&jsMck'nJng rays^-a. marble tomb 

Engulfs my memory there. 

* * * * « # * 
Once, high o'er Afrie's southern seas, 

Ih : sttlitavy mood, 
WhMtt'the "Vale' of silver trees," 

On Ti*l«-rrilir stood; 
The ft'esh free air, the morning beam, 
''. TheWifimir cVes'fed'broW, 
Of Gaflre-hblfand^as 'a dream, 

Alt pass l B6roTe 1 me now; 

Agafp,' ado'vYn^e dee)) f ftvilvp,,..' 
.. ;IgWP. bh.frmt^nOoMi^r.-rii ., 
A labyrinth )1j%e,i0{ .sijjtyj'gr^u^- 
. A .many-tmtc.d. bow.ej; : 
Tall aloes crow.n fhej-<j>Qi;,y;stqep.j:; 
, ,PoWgranate bloo^s.ar'i spj-iiii],'; 
Awl the umkoha, branches, sweap... 

Across the torrent's bad.' ■ 
Blushes the crassula, as when 

Its scarlet blossoms lay 
In the- wild. fig. or .mimnch jjlon, 

That looks on Table B-iy ; 
Aittfshipmbeiipnpiilut Kabsri's Islq,- 

Eroiu fttrfchcjf-IiHtiu^iiil'.aiiK.. ''* •■* * 
^uteeultewiafa^ay^.iye.bilt bjit| f i;g-*il 

I stand betkle cloeiwrttjo*. ' 
Kittowm. £ t 



A DESCIUPTION OF THE MORNING. 
The morn is up, the dewy morn, 
With breath all incense, and with check all bloom 
Laughing tlte clouds away in playful scorn, 
And living as if earth contain 'A no tomb -Byron. 

And now the morning is dawning, the purple radiance 
of the. rosy-fingered aurora,, as leaving the bed of Tetho- 
nies, she issues from out the "fiery portal of the east," is 
• dappling the horizon with streaks of fluid gold j the 
i " rock, the glen, the mountain top," are now apparent- 
i all the dew drops are glistening upon the grass, the little 
choristers of the grove are now commencing their matin 
carols, as if with early song to greet the monarch of the 
day, who is now entering upon his journey in the east j 
the hum of the distant village now strikes upon the ear.; 
here and there may be seen the labourer issuing from his 
cot, and striding across the lawn to commence the toils of 
the day ; the fields around are speckled with whiteflecced 
sheep, as they come forth from their folds to the morning 
pasture, which at a distance appear like so many little 
hills of snow upon a verdant landscape; the air now 
breathes a balmy fragrance, and the dulcet notes of the 
shepherd's pipe comes wafted upon the gale. Here is the 
sturdy ploughman driving his team before him j there the 
milkmaid, with light and elastic step, trips across the glade, 
'Tis truly a pleasant sight : the God of nature may almost 
be said now to walk abroad. The rays of the sun^r^ 
fleeted back from the placid bosom of the silver lak'| 
which stretches in the distance, cover the whole heaVcih| 
with a flood of golden light. Let, the atheist e'aaie now^ 
The finger of God is crayoned out in all lug works t mi'6 
in none more forcibly than when the " morning steals upoiji 
the night," arid the darkness gradually fades away befWo 
the light of the new-born day. 

He who hath marked from off some mountain bitfw 4 

The sun emerging from the realms below: ; 

How through the opening curtains of the nigrVt . 

Steal scarce perceived the first faint streaks of light!, 

Till all the atmosphere by slow degrees 

Glows with dim forms of mountains, rocks and teeeSj 

Ocean and earth confused and dark appear, 

As if new risen from that chaos where 

They had their origin — but soon around 

The eye with ease can trace their farthest bound ; 

j The stars extinguished, hursts upon the view 

: Creation in her robes of emerald hue ! 
Catching new life from every rising ray, 
Till all the landscape beams in brightest day. 

SIMPLE SCIENCE. 

THUNDER. AND LIGHTNING.* 

Thunder and lightning were regarded with a kind of 
sacred awe by the Greeks and Romans. They were looked 
upon as the executioners of divine vengeance upon the earth. 
Hence persons struck dead by lightning were buried apart 
by themselves, lest the ashes of other men should receive 
pollution from them. Indeed, in some places such was' the 
feeling on this poiut, that the bodies of individuals dying 
in this way were allowed to rot on the spot where they 
fell, it being deemed unlawful for any one to go near them. 
AH rjla.ces struck with lightning were carefully avoided 
and fenced round, under an idea that Jupiter had either 
fnken offence, at those particular spots, and fixed upon. 
ihciu- the marks of his displeasure, or that he bad by\$his 
means pitched upon them as places sacred to himself. .- :•• 

The phenomena of thunder and lightning- .were never, 
properly accounted for,, till the* penetrating gerutfe and. in* 
'defctigable -industry of £)r; Franklin, . enabled; bim.ini the 
inycstjgatipn p£.o'aus.e;.an,d effect* to arrive at the.satisfae- 
t() ryife.? u .lfc c Mter ; -having established, theia,ws,pf„po»itii r * 
; .a,nd negative" electricity, he, by means of a paper, Jafcefor* 
.nisl\ed,.>vj^h ajraeCaHic point at: the top, clearly- deimott 
jsti^tejltb.at thunder, and, lightning axe: the .elee&ie snap: 
janfjjsngrk,. exceeding, -.indeed,: pur-punj;- imitatiifns^tos* 
^degree almost beyond .ojir finite eQriCBj5tto.i1. : It is.uoivew 
,.saljy allowed, that,,^, variation.' o{ rt^ie]ieittrjti.jfluias*n 

" Condensed from the London Encyclopaedia, 



